ft 
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that they come from jmy Ncece, andt that (bee's in loue 
with him. 

C/Mrfr. My purpofe is indeed a horfc of that colour. 
An. And your horfe now would make him an Afle. 
Ulto. AfTe,Idoubtnot„ 
jrftf. O twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royall I warrant you : I know my Pliy- 
ficke will worke with him, I will plant you two, and let 
the Foole make a third, where he Ihall findc the letter: 
obferue his conftruftion of it :Forthb night to bed* and 
dreame on theeuent: Farewell. Exit 

To. Good night Penthifilta. 

An* Before me flic's agoodwenclw 

7#i She's a beagle true bred, and one that adores me : 
whato'tlm? 

An. I was ador'd once too- 

7V. Let's to bed knight ; Thou hadft rfecde fend foe 
mbre money. 

An. If i cannot recouer your Neece, I am a foulc way 
out* 

7V. Send For money knight, if thou haft her noti'rh 
end, call me Cut. 

An. If I do not, iieuey mift me, take it how yow will. 

TV. Come, compile go burne fomc 5acke,tis too late 
to go to bed now : Come knightjCeme knight. Sxeunt 


Twel/e frQ ght > or, What ym mlL 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Duke ) Viola^ ^rio^nd others* 
D«.Giue me fomc Mufick;No w good morow frends. 
Now good Ctfitrw^ but that pcece of fong, 
That old and Anticke fong we heard laft night; 
Mc thought it did releeue mypaffion much. 
More then light ay res, and rccollc&ed tcrmes 
Of thefe mofi b mkc and giddy^paccd times- 
Come, but on e vcrfe, 

Cur. He is nothecrc (fopleafeyour Lordffiippe) that 
fhould Grig it ? 

Dtt. Who was it ? 

Cur. Ftfte the lefter my Lord, a foole that the Ladie 
Qliuiaes Father tookc much delight in . He is about the 
houfc. 

©0* Seekehimout, and play the tune the while. 

%iu f chef lay es. 

Come hither Boy 5 if euer thoufliaft loue 
In the fweet pangs of it, remember me : 
For fueh as I am, all true Louers arc, 
Vtifiaid and skitcifh in all motions elfe, 
Saue in the cenftant image of the creature 
Thar is bdou'd. How daft thou like this tune? 

Fit?. It giucs a veric cccho to the feate 
Where lone is thrond- 

Btu Thou doft fpeake mafterly. 
My 1 ife vpon't, yong though thau art, tbine eye 
Hath flasdvponfomefatiourthatkloues : 
Hath knot boy? 

Vw 9 A little, by your fauour- 
D*. What kiade of woman ift? 
Vio m Ofyourcomple&ien, 
Bu t She is not worth thee then* Whatyearesifaith? 
Vw. About youryeeres my Lard. 
Dh. Too old by heauen : Let ftill the woman take 


An elder then her feife, fo weare^ flic to him; 
So fwayes fhc leucll in her husbands heart 1 
For boy, howeucr wc do praifeour felues, 
Our fancies are more giddie and vnfirme, 
More longi ng, wauering, fooner lofl and woxne 
Then wo mens are. 3 

Z?h+ 1 thinke it well ray Lord. 

ID*. The#i let thy Loue be yonger then thy f c ]f e 
Or thy affeftion cannot hold the bent: 
For women are asRofes, whole faire flowre 
Being once difplaid,doth fall that verie howreJ 

Fi&. And fo they are ; alas, that they arc fo : 
To die, euen when they to perfection grow, 
Snter Cnrte & Clmne. 

Da. O fellow come, the long we had laft night : 
M arte it Cefario,it is oldandplainc; 
The Spinflers and the Knitters in the Sun, 
And the freemaides that wcaue their thrcd withbon 
Dovfetochsunt it litis iilly footh, ,J 
And dallies with the innocence of loue, 
Like tke old age, 

Ci&, Ait you ready Sir? 

Duke. Iprcthecfing Mf h 

The Sing. 

Come m&y^ come Away d*Ath % 
And in fad cjprtjfe kt me &e Ujdc t 
Fje aivar 7 fiz awatv breath* 
I Am flaint hy afatre emeU waidi : 
My fhrowdofwhittifixckjttt with Ew,Q prtftwf ft 
Kffly part of death no one J? trm didjhartit. 

Net dfiowcr f wt aftemr freete 
On my kUckg cc^in t let there fa ffirewnt t 
Not ajrieadj not A friend greet 
My pore €orpes, where my bm$ 's f?tfB he tbrwm\ 
\ 1 A tkonfmd thoufmdfighcs n fmtM) me q dtrt 

Sad trze Imer neztr find my gems y& weep tL-i, 

Dfi* There's for thy paines* 
Clo. Nopainesfir,! take pleafarein (lngiogfir. 
D&, He pay thy pleafurethen* 
Clo. Ttuely fir ? and pleafare will be paide one time,or 
another. 

Du. Giue me now leaue, to leatie thee, 
Clo* Now the melancholly God prottiSl tkcj and tbe 
Tailor make thy doublet of changeable TaGiia, for thy 
minde is a very OpalLI would haue men of fuch coaflin< 
cieput to Sea, that their bufinefle might be cilery thing, 
and their intent euerie where, for that's ir, that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell, Exit 

Da* Let all the rett giue place ; Once moreff/dw, 
Get thee toyond famefotieraigne crucltie ; 
Tell her my loue, more noble then the world 
Prizes not quantitie of dime lands, 
The parts that fortune hath beftow'd vpon her : 
Tell her I hold as giddily as Fortune : 
But 'tis that miracle,and Quceneof Iems 
That nature prankes her in, attraits my foulc# 
VtQ. But if £he cannot loue you fin 
D# t It cannot be fo anfwcrU 
Vi§* Soothbut youmufL 
Say that fome Lady, as perhappes there is," 
Hath for your lane as great a pang of heart 
A s y ou hauc for Olsuia 1 you cannot loue her: 
You 1 el her fo: Muft/henot then be anfwer'd? 
Dt$* There is no woman* fide* 
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Can 


"LrheUiemy hwrt: no womans heart 
A^f'o hold fo much, they Uckc retention, 
S ? f ffitloue way be call'd appetite, 


fihe Liuer, but the Pallat, 


N 0 7i er f ur fet,cloyment ? and reuole,! 

1 -ndieeft as much, make no compare 
A(1 jLt tliat loue a woman can bearc me, 

{J what doft thou know|? # 

Too well whatlouc women to men may owe: 
1 SSihey areaitiucofhc«t,aswe. 
SLdadauglKcrlo^aman 

1 Z Andwl«rth«hiftory# 
f m Ablankcmy Lord ; {heneuer teM H» lone, 
let concealment like a worme i'th budde 
Scon her damaske cheeke s fhepin d in thought, 
And with a grecne and yellow melancholly, 
i e fatelikel>au«nce on a Monument 
Lfifetfereefe. Was not this loue indecde? 

Snlrt «y by more ' f ^ £arcmore ^ but indecd 
aL IhcwM art more then will : for ft ill we prow 
Much itiour vowes, bur little in our loue* 

n # But di'de thy fifler of her loue my Boy ? 

fa I am all the daughters of my Father* houfe, 
And all the brothers too; and yet I know not. 
5ir>niiothi S Lady? 

m- 1 that** the Theame, 
Toherto hafte: giue her thislewcll ; fay. 
My loue can glue noplace, bide noden^y. 


Scena Quinta. 


Snter Sir Tdy^Sir ^Andrtw^mdFabmn. 

To. Come thy waves Signior Ftbian* 

Fd. Nay He come; if I loofeafmiple of this fport, 
let me be boy I'd to death with Mclancholly. 

Woisldfithou not be glad to hauc the niggards 
IyRafcelly fhecpc-biterj come by fome notable fliame? 

ft. I would exult man : you know he brought me out 
oftuourwithmy Lady 3 about a B care-baiting herre* 

7V. To anger him wee'l hauethc Beareagaine, and 
wcwill foole himbUckc and blew, fliall we not hiAn- 
irm} 

An* And we do not, it i* pittieof our Hues. 

Enter A4ftYt&~ 
To* Heere comes the little viliaine : How now my 
\ Settle of India i 

M&r, Get yeall three into the box tree: Mdmlitts 


txturtt 


commingdownethiswalkcj he has bcene yonder i'the 
Sunnepraftifingbehauiour tohisownfiiafdow this haife 

houre: obferue hjmfor the loue ofMockcrie: for I know 1 '**%pt* uy ">y ™ «»; *-^v* ^..^^ 

this Letter wil make a contempiatlucldcar of him, Oofe j yery ^f.herf^andherr^, and thus makes ihee het 

■ great P'r.It is in contempt of queftion her hand. 


ahed refpeft, thert any one elfe that fellowes her- What 
foouldlthinkeon't? 

T*. Heere*s an oner-weening rogue- 

Oh peace: Contemplation makes a rare Turkey 
Codsfc of faim s bow he iets vnder his aduane'd plumes. 
And, Slight I could fo beatc the Rogue, 
To. Peace I fay. 
Mat. To be Count Mdwlm 
7V, Ah Rogue. 
An* Piftollhim 7 piftollhim. 
To* Peace, peace- 

Md* There is example for'r 1 ■ The lady of the Stra- 
chjy married the yeoman of the wardrobe* 
An* Fie on him lezabei. 

Fa. O peace, now he's decpely in : lookehow imagi- 
nation blowes him . 

Mat, Hauingbcenc three naonethsmamed to her, 
fitting in my ftate* 

Te. O for a ftone-bow to hit him in the eye, 

CHaL Calling my Officers about me, in my branched 
Velnet gownc ; hauing come from a day bedde, where I 
haue left OUuia fleeping'. 

7V. Fire and Biimftone, 

Fa, O peace, peace. 

MaL And then to haue the humor of ftate: and after 
a demure trauaileof regard: rellingtheml knowemy 
pi ace, as I would theyfhould doc theirs :tt>askc for my 
kinfman YV^, 

To* Boltesand fhackles,, 

Fa. Oh peace* peace* peace, now, now. 

tjfyid. Seauenofmy people with an obedient ftart, 
make out for him : 1 frowne the while, and perchance 
windc ?p my watch, or play with my feme rich lew ell : 
Toby approaches curtfies thereto me. 

To, Shall this fellow Jiuc ? 

F#* Though our fiknceb^drawnefromvs with ar^ 
yet peace. 

Md. I estend my fiand ro him thos ; quenching my 
familiar fmile with an auftcrc regard of concrolL 

To* Ani^do'snot^^; takeyouablow o'thc Hppcs, 
then? 

Md t Saying, Co fine Teby> my Fonunes hauingcaft 
me on your Necce, giue me this prerogatiue offpeech. 
To. WhatjWh&t? 

Md. You muft amend your drunkennefTe . 
To, Outfcab. 

Fartfi Nay patience, orwebreake the finewesof our 
plot ? 

?tfd m Befides you wafte the treafure of your time ? 
w i th a fool i fb km ghr » 

And. Tha t^s m ee I wa rr ant you, 
iMd* One fir Andrew* 

And* I knew 'twas I s for many do call mee foole. 
Md. What e- ii ploy ment haue we heere ? 
Pa, Now is the Woodcock e neerc the gin. 
To. Oh peace, and the fpirk of humors intimate rea- 
ding aloud to him, 

Mai. B v my life this is my Ladies hand: thefe bee her 


in the name ofieafting, lye thou there: for heere comes 
the Trowt, that muft be caught with tickling. Exit 
Fnttr Maluoho* 
Md, 'Tis but Fortune, all is fortune* Maria once 
told me fhc did affefl me, arid I haue heard her fclfcome 
thus neere, th^c ftiould OieefanciCj it ftiould bee one of 
my completion. Befides fhe vfes me with a more ex- 


An\ Her Cs, her V% and her T si why that ? 
Md* To the vnl^mne Befott'd, this, and myjpodWifbti 1 
Her very Phrafes : By your leaue wax* Soft, and the im- 
preffure her Lucrccc^ with which flhe yIcs to leale 1 tis my 
Lady: To whom fhould this be ? 

This winnes him. Liner and aU- 

Md. 


